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Tas town beheld the first representation of this piece 
at the Little Theatre, menen in the Summer of 


1773. 
Foote himself played the part of Sir Robert Riscounter 


in a manner that rivetted the attention of the audience, 
and was gratiſted with general and continued applauses 
rom the commencement of the piece to the fall of the 
turtain. 8 


This eventful and well- conducted drama raised his | 


reputation ( already well established as an author and 
an actor. Its success was mentioned to Garrick, who 
remarked that * The Bankrupt had done well by Footey 
for he must have paid him twenty Shullings i in the Pegs 
three times over, at least.“ 

On witnessing the excellence disflayed by our author 
in ki3 own Sir Robert Riscounter, many who had been 
in the habit of saying Foote's @ good mimic, but no 
ator,” renounced their former opinion, and candidly 
confessea they had ** done him wrongs | 

The Bankrupt is à comedy as well adapted to the pres 
rent times as those in which it was ritten he ca 
ſeguires no alteration, 
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SPOKEN BY MR. FOOTE, 


, 


FoR wit's keen satire, and this laughing stag ; 
What theme $0. fruitful as a Bankrupt Age? 
For not confin'd to commerce is the curse, 
The head is near as empty as the purse ; 
Equally,sunk, our credit and pur wit, 

Nor is the sage more solvent than the cit ; 
All these but soft, ere thus abroad we roam, 
were it not prudent first to look at home? 
You, gentle Sirs, have giv'n me credit long, — 
And took my word for many an idle song; 

But if exhausted, I giye notes to-day— __ 

For wit and humour, which I cannot pay, 

must turn Bankrupt too, and hop away. 

Unless, indeed, I modishly apply, 

For leave to sell my works by lottery, 


7 
. 


Tho' few will favour, where's no cash to fee'em, 


Poor hopes, that way, to part with my Museum: 
My old friend, Smirk, indeed, may lend his aid, 
And sell by auction all my stock in trade; 

His placid features, and imploring eye, 

May tempt, perhaps, the tardy town to buy; 

His winning manner, and his soft address, 

To other sales of mine have giv'n suecess ; 

But after all, my ever hanour'd friends, 

On you alone my fate this night depends; 

I've fought some battles, gain'd some vict'ries here, 


And little thought a culprit to appear 
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6 | PROLOGUE: 


Before this House; but if resolv'd you go, 

To find me guilty, or to make me so, 

To grant me neither wit, nor taste, nor sense, 

Vain were my plea, and useless my defence. 

But e still, 1 will not steal, I will not beg, 

Tho? I've a passport in this wooden leg. 

But to my cot contentedly retire, 

And stew my cabbage by my only fire; 

Mean time, great Sirs, my sentence yet unknown, 

Een as your Justice be your canflour shewn, 

And when you touch my honour, don't forget | I | 
your own. 
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THE BANK RUFPT. 


ACT I-—SCENEL. 


Enter Ro and KtTTY, meetings 


Robin. 


Tuis letter and casket, with my master's most re- 
spectful compliments, you will, Kitty, with your 
own fair hands, deliver to Miss. 

Kitty. The casket is heavy—I suppose, Mr. Ro- 
bin, this is what my Lady calls the Purry-funalia? 

Robin. A small tribute, Madam, to adorn the 
bride on the happy occasion. 

Kitty. What then, I suppose you look upon this 
marriage as good as concluded. 


Robin. Things are gone such a length, that not 


the least doubt can be made. 

Kitty. And yet between the cup and the lip. you 
remember the proverb? | 

Robin. One of the parties may die to be ure, 
otherwise I don't know how— | 
Kitty, No? 
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Robin. No: The young lady has "ook" alter'd her 
mind? ET | 

Kitty, Not to my knowledge. 

Robin, What, Sir Robert Ris counter, her father? 
these curmudgeonly cits regard no ties, no obliga- 
tions when they have an higher interest in view. I 
suppose he has received larger proposals from some 
Other party. 

Kitty. 1 have heard no such thing. 

Robin. Well then, I am sure no impediment car 
arise from our quarter. My master, Sir ſames 
Biddulph, is too much a man of honour : beſides I 
know his whole spul is wrapt up in Misg Lydia. 

Kitty. He has given her pretty convincing proofs 
of his passion. 

Robin. What, 1 suppose the malicious mother-in- 
law, wha, I know, hates Miss, and has a damn'd 
deal of art, in conjunction with Miss Lucy, that 
precious pledge of her former husband's affections, 
has contrived to throw some confounded rub in the 
AE | * 

Kitiz. Bless me, Mr, Robin, I don't know what 
you mean, I am sure I said nothing at all. 

Robin. No? 

Kitty. No. But ts that things which are not 
done, may perhaps never be done ; there is nothing 
certain hut death. 

Robin. Very moral, Miss Kitty, — (there is somę 
mystery, if 1 could but get at it, but this slut is as 
eunning—I will have a trial however) nay; for 
the matter of that, I can have, , rs, Kitty, ne 
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interest at all in this match; there is so much con- 
finement, and form, even in the most fashionable 
families, that a single service is best suited to — 4 
especially too, that now I am got into most of the 
clubs: there is one circumstance IL shall most feel- 
ingly regret : That I own will greatly touch me. 

Kitty. And pray what may that be, Mr. Robin, 

Roben. Not living under the same roof with Miss. 
Kitty. I make no doubt, Madam, but your fortunes 
would follow your mistress's, and, in that case, L 
thought to soften the rigours of my captivity in your, 
agreeable converse. 

. Kitty, Really, Mr. Robin? Well, J protest, I did 

not. 

Robin. And when our mutual endeavours had 
procured, for us a small independence, I flatter'd 
myself with gently sliding the down hill of life, sub- 
ject to no other will but Miss Kitty's. 

Kitty. What a difference between him, and the 
servants of this side the bar? — Really, Mr. Robin, 
you talk nearly as well as your master. 

Robin. And no wonder, Madam, since n the 
same deity, inspires us both. 

Kitty. How quick you are in your 2 Mr» 
Robin! are you good ata riddle ? 

Robin, If you mean the making them, no; it is 
too low a species of writing for me; for novels L 
have now and then some dealings with Noble, and 
have by me a genteel comedy of one aft, that is 
thought to have a * deal of merit. | 
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Kitty. And pray when does it make its aps 


pearance ? 
Robin. Why, faith, I don't know, all the mana- 


gers are such scriblers, that they won't give a genius 


fair play, but engross the whole stage to themselves. 
Kitty. Very selfism, indeed. Well, Mr. Robin, 


though you won't make a riddle, I will, which, as 
my Lady expects me, you may study toexpound by 
yourself. This match won't take place, and yet are 


none of the parties to blame ; I may hve in the same 
house with you, though I should leave my young 
Mistress's service, and the loss of my place may 
perhaps be the making of my fortune. So Adieu. 

Robin. Nay but Miss Kitty, one word if you pleas. 

Kitty. Not a syllable, go and puzzle your brains, 
But take this, for your comfort, that if you cannot 
at present make out my meaning, a little time will 
pully explain it. [Extt, 

* Robin. So skittish and shy, Mrs. Pert! but if our 
next meeting don't bring forth this secret, you are 
no true chamber-maid, nor I fit for a valet de 
chambre. All reserve amongst servants is flat trea- 
son against the community. Every well disciplin'd 
domestic is bound in honour, however careful of 
his own, to reveal all family secrets, to the rest of 
the tribe. But I must brush off, for here comes my 


Lady. { Exit, 


Enter Lady RisCounTER, and JAMES. 


Lady Risc. And he has promised that the par: 
graph shall appear in the paper this morning 


* 
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„ I am afraid, Madam, there is no donbt ot 
keeping his word. 

Lady Risc. Afraid what a pusillanimous cteaturs 
art thou? 

James. As your Ladyship, by what means 1 know 
not, is acquainted with my veneration for Miss, you 
can't wonder at my feeling some compunction, in 
becoming an instrument to ruin ker fame. 

Lady Risc. Why the fellow is a fool : don't you 
consider, that her ruin, as you call it, will be your 
rise? 

Jumes. Perhaps, sd, Madam, but How enn 1 

Lady Risc. You love Lydia, you say? 

James. More than I have words to express. 

Lady Risc. And Sir James Biddulph you detest, a9 
a Successful rival, no doubt ? 

James. Except on that account, I have no reason. 

Lady Risc. And what better reason can any man 
liave ? don't you know, that the two great master 
passions that gave ** to all that we do, is hatred 
and love? 

James. Without ans 

Lady Risc. The mind would Stdghiate withobt 
them; and are not you particularly fortunafe, in 
being able, by one masterly stroke to gratify both ? 

Janis W here I indeed sure of succeeding _ 
Miss? 

Lady Risc. You have every probable chance in your | 
favour : in the first place, it is impossible, cons!s- 
tently with his honour, that Sir James Biddulph ch 
pursue. his designs upon Lydia. 


\ 
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James. May be not. = 

Lady Risc. Nor will any proper suitable person MI ,. 
think of her when her reputation is gone. | 

James. Too true 1 believe. 7 

Lady Risc. Then who so likely to succeed as your. 
self? as you are the party suspected, common policy 10 
will point out you for her husband. 

James. But will Miss Lydia be brought to submit 

Lady Risc. She can have no choice but her father's. I ; 
Him, I can easily manage, and possibly, as a douceur 
prevail on him to augment the very considerable 4. 
fortune she drives from her aunt; never fear, things 
are in a very good way. | fa 
| James. 1 must submit all to your ladyship' $ ma- 
nagement. 

Lady Risc. Vour part will be easy enough, you 
will have nothing to de but be passive. 
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Enter KitTTY, and Luc, with a news-paper in her 
; hand. 

Lucy. Here, Madam, here it is, and placed ina 
most conspicuous part of the paper. | 
| Lady Risc. And no alteration ? 

Lucy. Not a word. In the exact form that we 
sent it. | 

Lady Risc. Pr'ythee read it, my dear, 

Lucy. FReads.) „We can assure the publick, 
et from the very best authority, that the beautiful 
40 daughter, by a former venture, of an eminent 
« banker not far from the Monument, was surprised 
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« by the servants, in a most critical situation, with 
« Mr Is, clerk to her father.” - 

Lady Risc. Right, right. 1 9 

Lucy. © And what heightens her crime, she was on 
« theeve of being married to an amiable young baro. 
«net, at the west end of the i the apparent 
object of her own choice.” 

Lady Risc. Finely circumstantial, it is impossible | 
for any body to err in the person. 

Lucy. Not in nature; now, I think, we shall you 
down Miss Prudery's pride. 

Lady Risc. It cannot fail. Kitty you have care. 
fully perused the instructions I, gave you. 

Kitty, Please your ladyship, I have them by 
heart. : 
| LadyRisc. Don't be too forward in replying to any 
question they put to you; but answer with a kind 
of reluctant hesiration, . as if the facts were forc'd 
from your mouth. a 

Kitty. Never fear, Madam. 

Lady Risc. Don't forget to make frequent pro- 
ſessions of the great love and affection you bear your 
young mistress, that you could not have thought 
it, Shan't know whom to trust for the future; ready 
to ſfay down your life for your lady. | 

Lucy. Suggest too, that some strange arts must 
have been used, or you are convinc'd she could never 
have been brought to submit. 

Kitty. 1 Shall caretully, Madam, obey your dis 
tections. | 

[ > . I 
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Lady Risc. And squeeze out a tear, now and then, 
if you can. | 

Lucy. Or if they won't come, — your eyes till they 
are red. 

Lady Risc. Right; this will give probablity to * 
that you say. 


Lucy. Otherwise, the young hypocrite's behaviour 


has been always 80 specious, those who know 
her won't credit the story. 

Kitty. Suppose, Madam, Sir James Biddulph, « or 
any body else, should make any enquiry ? 

Lady Risc. Answer none of their questions; your 
tenderness for Lydia will be a proper excuse; to your 


master's authority, indeed, you are obliged to sub- 


mit. You comprehend me ? 
Kitty. Perfectly, Madam. 

Lady Risc. Within, 1 will give you further in- 
structions; and remember, Kitty, your fortune is at 
stake: Success, in this one instance, will make you 
easy for life. 

Kitty. The best I can do will be but a poor return 
for your ladyship's goodness. 

Lady Risc. Send the news paper into your master. 
(Exit Kitty.) You have, James, seen none of our 
people this morning ? 

James. I have not enter'd the shop. 

Lady Risc. Then get out of the way as fast as you 
can; secrete yourself somewhere, that will give addi- 
tional strength to the story. Your withdrawing 
will argue a consciousness arising from guilt, 

James. That I most suffigiently feel. 


hk es. 


4d l. THE BAK KRV r. 15 

Lady Risc. Success will sdon drown the remem- 
brance. (Exit James.) That fellow must not ap- 
pear; his mind is so maukish, that should he be 
confronted with Lydia, he would betray our whole 
plot in an instant. 

Lucy. It is a wonder, Madam, how you have got 
all this address: instead of a private family, you are 
form'd to govern a —_— 

Lady Risc. Why, I think, I may without vanity 
say, that 1 deriv'd from nature some talents for this 
kind of intrigue; but to the care of my education 
I chiefly owe what I am, 

Lucy. Indeed, Madam! , 

Iady Risc. My father was a stock- broker, you 
know, and your father, my first husband, an attor- 
ney, my dear. " hrs 

Lucy, True, Madam. 

Lady Risc. And as they had no reserve, they kept 
no secrets from me, I must have been a blockhead, 
indeed, not to have made some progress in their 
professional arts. 

Lucy, True, Madam. 

Lady Risc. But after defeating Sir James Bid. 
dulph's designs upon Lydia, to turn the tide of his 
affections, and substitute you in her room, wr Lu- 
cy be the great political effort. 

Lucy, From your ladyship's great abilities thers 
cannot be the least doubt of success: besides her fa. 
ther is so hasty and violent that, I am sure, he will 


never be brought to forgive her. 
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Lady Risc. There is no relying on that; ho mor- 
tal was ever so mutable. Our various climate is 
not so inconstant as he. Sir Robert is choleric 
enough, but then, as he is provoked without cause, 
he is appeased without reason; one word will in- 
flame, another extinguish the fire; whom one mi- 
nute he persecutes, the next he protects. His joy; 
grief, love, hatred, are in eternal rotation, and [ 
have been often rempted to think his mind a ma- 
chine, moved only by the immediate objects before 
it. , 

Lucy. And yet, nn w completely you rule 
him! 

Lady Risc. No longer, child, than 1 stay by his 
side; after that, the first person has him that sees 
him, and all my impressions are effac'd in an instant, 


Kitty. My master * got at the paragraph. 
Lady Risc. Has he so? well, and | 
Kitty. He enquired, Madam, for you, and putting 
his finger here, bid me — this direct) to your 
Lidyship. 
Lady Risc. He did not suspect then that 1 had 
Seen it before? 
Kitty. Not in the least—but here he comes totter- 
mg and trembling—with his face as white as a Sheet. 
Lady Risc. Get you behind. 
7 


Enter Sir ROBERT RIS coUN TER. 


Sir Rob. Well, my dear have you read 
Lady Risc. Sir Robert, I have. 
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Sir Rob. Have you so? Well, and pray what do 
you think? Did you ever see such an audacious, 
abominable, impudent, scandalous piece of scurri- 
lity? Zounds, give me my cane, I will go directly to 
the rascally printer's, and 

Lady Risc. But suppose, Sir Robert, the printer 
should not be passive, and, in return for the strokes 
of your cane, should leave the marks of his nails in 
your face, 

Sir Rob. There may be something in chan as your 
ladyship says, I have heard some of the rogues are 
Strong and sturdy enough. | 

Lady Risc. And, first, let us be sure 2 the par- 
ty is the paragraph points at. f 


Str Rob. Hey! what d'ye say? pobles web why, it 


is as clear as the sun (takes the paper.) banker 
Monument—first venture —zounds they might as 


well have published my name, and my a eee 5, 


at length. 
Lady Risc. Why, to say truth, the marks are pret- 
ty strong'z but still let us coolly consider the case. 


Kitty, go down; Lucy, my dear, leave Sir Robert 
Exit Lucy and Kitty. 


and me together a littie, 
Sir Rob. Ay, go, child, pr'ythee go. I don't be- 
eve, Lady Riscounter, that there is a single man in 


he Ward, who would have the least hesitation in 


pronouncing who was 
Lady Risc. Well, but don't let 1 us be in such 


0: others will be ready enough to do that: let me 
| B 3 


lurry to make the application ourselves; the malice 
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see, is there no other banker, . near the Monu- 
ment? 

Sir Rob. Not that 1 e ; * suppose there 

whould, here, the west end of the town, and the ami. 
able baronet, puts the matter out of apud hey, 
what d'ye say ' 

Lady Risc. That, indeed; — hold a little, does 
not it mention the name of the paramour? Ay, here 
it is, I—8. 

Sir Rob, J—S: 

Lady Risc. J—$; 1 don't recollect any body that 
visits here, whose name those letters willl suit. 

Sir Rob. There is no Jones, nor Joddrell poo, 
pox, that is an L—nor' Jennings, nor Jarvis, nor 
Jenkins, nor 

Lady Nisci Not that I recol ect. 

Sir Rob. There is Jacobs the Jew, but he is as old 
as one of the patriarchs, with his beard down to his 
breeches; they can never mean him. 

. Lady Risc. Po! that's too absurd to suppose: 
butistay, are there no other distinguishing marks? 
um, um, 4641s, clerk of her father's.” 1 
_ own that passage escaped me. a 

Sir Rob. Hey! what did you say? and me too, 
one of my clerks! who can that be? Js, the two 
letters belonging to a surname. 

Lady Risc. So I should imagine. 

Sir Rob. Zounds! it can never be James. 

Lady Risc. James! 

Sir Rob. An impudent, eternal, damn'd son of a 
bitch! this is the CONSeQuENEe of taking beggars in- 
to your bosom. 
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Lady Risc. But, Sir Robertm—— ' 
Sir Rob. Don't mention it, Madam; was not he | 
the thirteenth son of a starv'd Curate in Essex, rag- 
ged as their colts, and knew about as much as one 
of their calves—did not I feed, cloath, take him into 
my house, treat him as if he had been—and 1n re- 
turn, the villain to dishonour my child! | 
lady Risc. You are too impatient, Sir Robert; 
why should you fix all at once upon James? I have 
observed the lad's behaviour to be disereet.and mo- 
dest; nay, indeed, rather shy and reserv'd. 

Sir Rob. That is true enough, I must own. T 
never remark'd the boy to be presumptuous and 
forward, like some of our pert prigs of the city, but, 

as your ladyship observes, rather bashful and shy. 
No, no, it can never be him. 
| Lady Risc. Not but I have known people with 
that specious outside appearance, carry minds as 
malignant and daring 
Sir Rob. The cursedest sly dogs upon earth: hy- 
pocrisy is the finest veil for a villain. I always sus - 
pected there was something bad behind his solemn 
eanctified look: I don't believe the scoundrel ever 
wore an oath since he came into the house. There 
is a villain for yon, my dear. f 
Lady Risc. Nay, but my dear, let us conclude no- 
thing rashly. Suppose you send for * up, and 
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itt him a little? N 1 1 
Sir Rob. That may'nt be . PR 1 
Lady Risc. Not that I believe he will be ever | | 


drought to canfess. 
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Sir Rob. He! no, no, curse him. Him! you will 
never catch him at that : you might as well hope to 
extract sugar from salt. I may as well let him 
alone. | 

ny Rise. Let. us see him, however, 


Enter a SERVANT, 


Sir Rob. True. Let James know that I want 
him, but don't tell the fellow I am angry, and 80 
get him to skulk out of the way. 

Ser. I did not know that your worship w was angry, 
till you told me your— - 

Sir Rob. I tell you! my dear, did IT say any such 
thing? You prying, impertinent—Go, and do as you 
are bid, [ Exit Servant, 

Lady Rise. 1 don't think it unlikely, Sir Robert, 
but some idle acquaintance, without considering the 
consequences, may have inserted this malicious ar- 
ticle, by way of pleasantry, as a kind of jest upon 
James. 

Sir Rob. Nothing so probable, Lady Riscounter: 
this town swarms with such forward, frivolous pup- 
pies. 


Enter SERVANT, 
Well, where is James? 
Ser. Sir, he is not within. 
Sir Rob. What, is the rascal run off? 
Lady Risc. No, my dear, perhaps only gone out 
with some bills for acceptance. 
Sir Rob. Like enough. When will he be back! 
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day. 
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Ser. The rest of the clerks have not seen kink to- 
day. 

Sir Rob. Not seen him to-day? what are all of 
them blind then? WH 

Lady Risc. Nay, Sir Robert, perhaps he; has not 
been in. the shop. 

Ser. So they say. [ Extt. 

Sir Rob. Then they cond not see him, indeed. 
Not in the shop? nay, then the business is clear; 
guilt, guilt, flight is full as bad as confession. 

Lady Risc. It does look suspicious, I own;. but 
then nothing ill can happen without your daughter's 
concurrence, and you have not the least doubt of 
her. | 

Sir Rob. Doubt! hey 

Lady Risc. And, in fact, have nothing to fear. 
Sir Rob. Fear! doubt! 1 hope your Ladyship has 
no more doubts than myself. 

Lady Risc. Why should 1} how does this affair 
concern me? | 

Sir Rob. As it concerns me, Lady Riscounter; do 
von suppose I should have been indifferent, if such 
a charge had fallen on Lucy? 

Lady Risc. Such a charge can never fall * my 
daughter Lucy. 

Sir Rob. Full as soon as on my 4 Lydia. 
Lady Risc, I am not, Sir Robert, so certain of 
that. 

Sir Rob. Lady Dette you bogin to n 
me; you know more of this matter than you are 
Villing to own. 
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Lady Risc. Whatever I know, Sir Robert, I am 
resolved not to communicate. | 

Sir Rob. And why not? 

Lady Risc. Whatever a mother-in- law says, the 
good-natured world always imputes to malice. 

Sir Rob. Generally the case, I must own. But to 
me you may, nay, you ought to revell. 


Lady Risc. Since you are so earnest, I own some 


rumours have reach'd me. 

Sir Rob. Of what kind? + 

Lady Risc. You will pardon me there: if you will 
examine your daughter's maid, Kitty; she, I am told, 
can satisfy all your enquiries. 

Sir Rob. An artful baggage, I know, For hea- 
ven's sake, my dear, send her hither directly. 

Lady Risc. But not the least mention of me. 

[ Eatt, 

Sir Rob. Very well, I never observ'd the least car- 
respondence between Lydia and James: but what 
of that? they would take good care, I warrant, to 


vanceal it from me. 


Enter KiTTY. 


So, I find you were the go-between, the little ins 
famous agent in this curs'd—— 

Kitty. Sir Robert | 

Sir Rob. You must have been a volunteer; I am 
sure, James was not able to bribe you, for he is as 
poor as a pillag'd black in Bengal. 

Kitty. Really, Sir, I don't understand you. 
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Sir Rob. You mean, hussey, you won't: Come, 


N you may as well tell me all the particulars concern- 
ing Lydia and James: with the main article, you 
. | am already acquainted. 
2 Kitty. Don't press me, pray Sir; I would rather 
oe than say any thing to hurt my young mistress — 
[Cxies. 
* Sir Rob.. Nay, pr'ythee, Kitty, don't cry, you are 


i good girl, and love my daughter, I see. 
Kitty. And not without reason, for she has been 
11 Dae kindest, best 
d, Sir Rob. Nay, till now, she was ever an amiable 
Wrcirl; but here, child, you will do her a capital ser- 
nice, | | 
Kit. Indeed, Sir, 
d Rob. For if her affections are fix'd upon 
James, tho' I may lament, I shall not oppose him. 
Kitty. Since that is the case, I can't say, but early. 
dne morning, hearing a noise in Miss Lydia's apart- 


a went, | stepp'd down to sec what was the matter, 
Sir Rob. Well? — | 
Kitty. Just as I got at the foot of the stairs, her 
bor open'd, and out came Mr, James. 
in. dr 7b. Did he? and why did not you * the 
owe and seize the villain directly ? 
kitty, That, Sir, would have ruined my Lady's 
_ eputation at once. | 
Rob. True enough, you did wisely. Did the 


Kilow perceive you? 
Kitty. Yes, Sir, and made me as gn to be si'e it. 
Sir Rob. 1 don't doubt it. 
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Kitty. Indeed, he came to me two hours after, 
told me he had a passion for Miss, never could get 
an opportunity of disclosing his mind, and despe- 
rate, at finding his hopes on the point of being 
ruin'd, he had stolen that morning into her cham. 
ber, humbly to implore her compassion and pity. 

Sir Rob. He chose a fine time and place for the 
purpose. 

Kitty. On his knees he deaired; I would not dis. 
close to any mortal what 1 had seen. 

Sir Rob. Which you should not have done. 

Kitty. He was too late in his caution; not five 
minutes before, I had told it to Mrs, Hemshot, Miss 
Lucy's maid. ä 

Sir Rob. No wonder then the story is public. 

Kitty. 1 am certain sure, my young Mistress is in. 
nocent, for Mr. James vowed and declared he was 
all upon honour, 

Sir Rob. The malice WA mankind w1ll never he 
brought to believe it; you may go. Exit Kitty. ) 
So the girl's reputation is gone, and a retreat from 
the world the only choice that is left her: all my 
calaraities are come upon me at once; my child 
rain'd, and from the general distress, my own fame 
and fortune on the brink of destruction: the attor- 
ney and broker will be instantly here to contrive 
means for propping my tottering credit. Am I in 
a condition to think of expedients, or to listen to- 


Enter SERVANT, 


Serv. A card, Sir. 5 2 
Sir Rob. (Reads.) © Sir James Biddulph's com: 


$4 
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« pliments to Sir Robert Riscounter, and if conve- 
« nient will take the liberty to wait on him this 
« morning.” Prepar'd, as I expected, our misfor- 
tunes have reach'd him, and he comes to break off 
the match; he is not to be blam'd. This rash, in- 
considerate—l'll to her, and if she has the leas atom 
of feeling, H—And yet, how could the poor girl 
help his intrusion? she might be ignorant, and yet 
the fellow without encouragement, would never 
have dared to- Vet the impudence of some men is 
amazing, and so indeed is the folly of women: the 
original fault must be his. But her after-compli- 
ance makes her equally guilty, for had she disap. 


prov'd, she would have reveal'd the fact to her mo- 


ther or me. That, that, condemns her at once; I 
will to her directly, and find out the full extent of 
her guilt. [ Exit 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT 
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ACT IlI.-SCENE I. 


ä 


Miss Lucy and Miss LyDp1a discovered. 


Lucy. 


To us, indeed, who are incumber'd with fathers 
and mothers, marriage is a convenient business 
enough. 

Lydia. And why on that account, my dear Lucy? 

Lucy. As it makes one the entire mistress of one's 
time, and one is accountable to no mortal for what 
one says or does. 

Lydia. What, Lucy, not to your husband? 

Lucy. Nay, don't be prudish, my dear: you are 
going back to the days of Queen Bess; who talks 
now of obedience and duty? ridiculous! her majes- 
ty's old ſardingale is not more out of fashion. 

Lydia. No! 

Lucy. No: one reads in books, indeed, of nuptial 
ties and conjugal love ; mere obsolete stuff! modern 
marriages are mere matters of interest. 

J . Interest! | 

Lucy. Ay, child ; for instance now, Sir Thomas 
Perkins, our een: finding that Miss Williams 
has a good parce] of land, which being contiguous 
to his estate, will be very proper for him to possess; 
immediately sends his rent- roll a-courting to her's, 
The parchments are produced on both sides, and 80 
impediments, that is incumbrance appearing, a cou- 
ple of lawyers marry the manors together. 


x 
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Lydia. Without the least regard to the persons? 
Lacy. Poo, persons! they are consider'd, child, as 
mansion-houses upon the estates, which one lives in, 
or neglects, just as they happen to be convenient or 
not. 

Lydia. But suppose, Lucy, as in mine, there 
should happen to be no land in the case? 

Lucy. Then, child, the bargain is alter'd; you 
deposit so much money, and he grants you such an 
annuity; a mere Smithfield bargain, that is all. 

Lydia. A pretty picture you give me of marriage! 
But this is all raillery, Lucy; I am sure you would 
never submit to this ba sale 

Lucy. I should do like the rest of the world. We 
must take things as we find them. You are not so 
foolisch as to be fond of Sir James Biddulph, wy 
dear? 

Lydia, Fond? the expression is strong; you must 
imagine I pre fer him to the rest of 

Lucy. Why, as to his appearance, it must be 
ow n'd, that the mansion is a pretty modern structure 
enough, well built, and prettily finish'd: 1 can't in» 
deed say, his upper story is furnig'd quite to my 
taste, 

Lydia. Nay, Lucy, now you are vnjust, the whole 
world will concur in giving him sense. 

Lucy. Nay, that article is not very material. If I 
had him, that is a part of his house, with which I 
should hold very little communication, my dear, 
But, however, you love him? 

Lydia. Or I am sure I never would have him, 
C2 
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Lucy. And I suppose if any accident was to break 

off this match, it would make you very unhappy? | 

Lydia. Can you doubt it, my dear? | 

Lucy. There is one evil that attends these ridies- 
lous contracts. | , 
 Jydia. You don't look upon love then as an essen- 
tial ingredient ? 

Lucy. Ha! hal ha! silly and 3 do you 
know, Lydia, why Love is always painted as blind? 

Lydia. There are many causes assigned by the 
poets. 

Lucy. But not one has given the true one: becauge 
the little rogue shuts our eyes to our interests. 

Lydia. Fye, Lucy, where could you get these nar» 
row and libertine notions? 

Lucy. A little more experience will tell you, 
But here comes Sir Robert ; not a word of what has 
passed. 

Lydia. I shall, my dear Lucy, for your —— 

deavour to forget all you have said. 


Enter Sir Rog ERT RIsCOUNTER, 


Sir Rob. Lucy, you may go down. (Exit Lucy.) 
After what has pass'd, you will not be surpriz d 
that I insist upon your immediately quitting my 
house 

Lydia, Quitting the house, Sir! 

Sir Rob. Vour fortune is independent and large; 
you will no doubt be happy in escaping from the 


observing eye of a father, —I will be cool, and desire 


only an answer to a very few questions. Since the 


TN 


ll, 


l. war BANKRUPT. 29 


death of 'your mother (who is happy in having 
ecap'd the knowledge of this infamous business] 
have I been ever ener in any act of en af. 
fection? 

Lydia. For Heaven's sake, Sir, what can be the 
meaning of 

Sir Rob, Come, no evasions, but answer bear 
yes, or no, to my questions. 

Lydia. No, Sir. 

Sir Rob. After my first care to educate you fit for 
the world, has it not been my principal Study to set- 
tle you properly i it? 

Lydia. Most assuredly, Sir. 

Sir Rob. And knowing to what temptations girls 
at your age are expos'd, did I not seek out a man of 
rank, honour, and fortune, to be your protector and 
guardian for life ? 

Lydia, J confess it, 

Sir Rob. Did you ever express the least dislike ta 
Sir James Biddulph's address ? | 

Lydia. Never. 

Sir Rob. How could you how so far forget what 
you owe to me, and yourself, as privately to harbour 
and encourage a passion 

Lydia. I am confounded, 

Sir Rob. For an object too unsuitable in every 
respect: for a mere creature of charity ? 

Lydia. Charity! 

Sir Rob. Ay, for it was compassion to the father's 
numerous family that induced me to take James into 


my house. | 
C3 


*% 


30 | THE BANKRUPT. | Ack Il. 


Lydia. James! what of him? or what un 
Sir, can he have to me? 

Sir Rob. This is astonishing in a girl of her years, 
What then, you know nothing of this fellow's affec . Ly 
* tions. 4 zexrvI 
Lydia. For me? of 
Sir Rob. Aye, for you. No billet-doux, no dei. 1 
vate meetings, no stealing into your chamber —_— aban 
the servants were out of their beds? prep 


Lydia. Amazing! and who, Sir has dared to in. that 
Sinuate— 87 
Str Rob. Insinuate! has the tale is the talk of the cred 
town: all the morning papers are full on't. | rest 


Iydia. What can, Sir, be the meaning of this? is 
it possible you can think, Sir, your daughter 80 
abandoned, $9 lost 
Sir Rob. Hey | 
Lydia. Recollect, dear Sir, I beseech you, have J. 
in the whole course of my life, ever once dared to 
deceive you ? 
Sir Rob. Why, Child, I can't say that you have. 
But in this case, there is such positive proof. 
Lydia, Of what kind, I beseech you? | 
Sir Rob. Facts, facts, well attested; so don't pre- 
tend to deny. | | 
Lydia. Attested | by whom t tli 
Str Rob. Their names are needless at present. 
But what motive or interest could any one have to 
invent, or propagate ? 
Lydia. None, that I can discover; but, however 
strong the appearance, if eicher in thought, word, or 
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deed, there has any thing, either criminal ar en 
ble, passed between me and 

Sir. Rob. What, no declarations? no interviews? 

Lydia. No more than with any other man in your 
zervice. | "I 

Sir Rob. Astonishing |! 
_ Lydia, If the contrary can be made to appear, 
abandon me, Sir, at onee to that world, already so 
prepossess'd to my prejudice, the greatest misfortune 
that can ever befal me. 

Sꝛr Rob. Well, child, rise; I can't help giving 
credit to what you aver. But how to persuade the 
rest of 


e a Srv ANT. 


e wants me? as I expected. Sir James 
Bi 1 I reckon ? 

. No, Sir, a couple of - gentlemen who say they 
came 15 appointment. ; 

Sr Rob. I guess who they are. Another bad bu- 
ness. Shew them into the parlour. (Exit Servant.) 
You don't know half your father's atflictions——=go, 
child, go into your chamber. 

Lydia. I hope my father believes me? 

Sir Rob. I do, I do. As soon as I have dispatch'd 
miese gentlemen, I will see you again. [Exeunt. 


SCENE, -A Parlour. 


Enter P:iL,LAGE and RESOURCE. 
Hi. Ay, take my word for it, Mr. Resource, in 


* 
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the whole wund of the law, and, thank Hess the 
dominions are pretty extensive, there is not a niter 
road to hit than the region of Bankrupts, 

Res. I should have thought it a turnpike, for 
you see how easily even a country attorney can 
find it. | 

Pil. *Pshaw ! what, amongst manufacturers, and 
meagre mechanicks? fellows not. worth powder and 
shot; and vet these paltry provincials, master Re- 
Source, are often obliged to solicit my aid. 

Res. Indeed ! 

Pil. Why, t'other day, a poor dog, over head and 
ears in debt from the country, was recommended to 
me by a client: the fellow had scrap'd together all 
he could get, and came up to town, with a view of 
running beyond sea, but I stopp'd him directly. 

Res. Really! 

Pil. O, ay, in a couple of 2 wash'd him as 
white as a sheep that is just shorn. 

Res. How did you bring it about? 

Pil. Easy enough. Made him take a house in 
Cheapside, calPd him a citizen in the London Ga-. 


zette, and his name of John Madge, (being as com- 


mon as carrots) not a soul in the country suspected 
that it was he. 

Res. How should they ? 

Pil. Pass'd a few necessary notes to get him num- 
ber and value, white-wash'd him, and sent him home 
to his wife. 

Res. Cleanly and cleverly done. 

Pil. When the country chaps brought in their 
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bills, he drew out of his pocket a certificate, and 
be WJ gave them a receipt in full for all their nr. 
or Res. How the loobies must look. 

Pil. Wu no doubt $ but he's in business 
or again. 
in "Res. He is? | 
| Pil. O yes, and I hear does very mall, "For. I left 
him two hundred out of the six he brought with him, 
to begin the world with credit afresh. 

Res. Very generous indeed, Mr. Pillage. 

Pil. O\ a trifling affair, got little by it!—for 
the matter of that, a mere statute is not much in 
itself. 

Res. Ay! Well 1 thought it brought pretty per- 
quisites with it, 

Pil. No, no; it is a good hot-bed indeed to raise 
chancery suits in. 

Res. Ay, that is a produce that deserves propaga- 
tion. 

Pil. What, see you have found a remedy for 
Master Monk of the Minories? 1 3 his was 
an incurable case. 

Res. Only skinn'd over the sore, master Pillage, it 
will soon break out again. 

Pil. What were the means that you used? 

Res. Got some friends of mine to advance him 
cash on a project. 

Pil. Of what kind? 

Res. A scheme of his, to monopolize sprats and 
potatoes. 

Pil. And it took ? 
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Nes. Oh! there was no, danger of that, "The 


people of this country are always ready to bite aty 
bubble, 


Pil. Will it hold? . | pers 

Res. Pshaw! we shall break before the season e; 
for sprats, and as to the potatoes, we had laid in a 15 
ship load or two. coul 


Pil For which you procured a good price? 

Res. Not a souse. They are all now in our cellars 
in Southwark, and haye shot out branches as tall as 
the trees in the Park, 

Pil. Ha! ha! ha! but apropos, can 1 you guess Sir 


Robert's business with us: | 
Res. Very near, I believe. 1 
Pil. What, the house is not a tumbling? of 
Res. A pretty large crack. I 
Pil. Which he wants our assistance to plaister, 2 


Why, I thought the knight was as firm as a rock; * 
Res. I knew better things. I saw the mansion Tat 
was daily decaying. Hush, here he comes. 


Enter Sir ROBERT, followed by a Clerk, me 
Sir Rob. As we have effects in our hands, accept 
the bills to be sure. But how to discharge them 
when they are due.—S9, gentlemen, I have sent for 
you to beg your assistance. 
Pil. Sir Robert, we shall be very happy to serve 
you, if you will tell us but how. 
Str Rob. Why, to deal plainly, gentlemen, my af. 
fairs are come to a crisis, and without zome substan- 
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V. 
"he 


tial and speedy assistance, my credit will quickly ex- 
1118 | k 
Pil. You sutprize me: I never guess'd it in dan- 
ger. Pray, Sir Robert, what brought on the dis- 
ease, was It an alley fever, or a gradual decay ? 

Sir Rob. A complicatign of causes. Not but I 
could have weather'd them, all, had the .house in 
Holland but stood, their failure must be followed 
by mine. | 


son 


A Pil. What, Van Swieten's ? 
Sir Rob, Have you heard any thing of him to- 
ir day 2 


Fil. No doubt, I believe, of their stopping; their 
bills w ere offered at Garraway's under forty per cent. 
As your name is not blown upon yet, suppose you 
coin a couple of quires! don't you think the circu- 


lation might serve you? 


. der Rab. No, that mint is exhauſted, and private 

1 return'd to its primitive value. My real case 

dan be no longer conceal'd. I must Stop, and 
would be glad of your advice how to manage the 
matter, 

Pil. There are two methods in use. The choice 

\ Wo depend on how your affairs stand with the 

world. . 


Sr Reb. Bitter bad, Mr. Pillage. | 

Fil. ] guess'd as much, by your sending for us. 
They treat us, Master Resgurce, like a couple of 
qiacks, never apply but in desperate cases. 

R-s. But in all- diseazes there are different de- 
grees. 
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Pil. True; for instance, if you find you are pretty 
near on a par, with perhaps a small balance per con. 
tra, summon your creditors, lay your conditions 
fully before them, convince them you have a fund 
to answer all their demands, and crave a Na or 
three or four years. 

Sir Rob. Just to call in my debts, and make the 
most of my other effects: 

Res, True; as the English merchants have a good 
deal of milk in their blood, that4s a fayour rarely 
refused. 

Sir Rob. This, Master Pillage, will be only de- 
ferring the evil. 

Pil. That is, Sir Robert, as you manage the cards, 
Don't you see that the length of time, wich the want 
or wish of ready money for trade, will dispose the 
bulk of your creditors to sell their debts at a loss of 
thirty or forty per cent? 

Sir Rob. True. a 

Res. No contemptible sum, when a man's dealings 
are large. | 

Sy Rob. But how Shall J profit by 


Pil. What hinders you from priv ately buying the 
debts? 


Sir Rob That, indeed 

Res. A fine fortune sav'd out of the fire. 

Pil. True. And now we talk of the fire, for a 
present supply, you may burn a warehouse or two, 
aſter it has been gutted of all its contents. 

Res. And recover the full amount of the policy. 

Ted. Did you never try that? 


al 


Res. No, I don't think he has done any thing in the 
fire way yet; have you, Sir Robert? 
Sir Rob. Never once came into my head. 


are many means to be used; but what d'ye say to 
my plan? 


Pil. May be not; oh! for a fertile brain, there 
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4 


Sir Rob. What, the summoning scheme? I am so 


involved, that I am I that project will never 
prevail. | 
Pil. Then you have e left but a statute. 


granted ? 


If we find your creditors inclined to be crusty, there 
will be no difficulty in creating demands to get num- 
ber and value. 


amount. | 
Res. So much the more for your honour; consider 
you are a knight, and your dignity. demands you 
zhould fail for a capital sum. 
Sir Rob. Does it? 


Res. Oh fie! 

Pl. He would never after be able to shew his 
head upon Change. | 

Res, Never, never. 


Sir Rob, But if my certiticate should not be 


Pi/, That is my proper business, Sir Robert. 


Ser Rob. That will swell my debts to a monstrous. 


Pil. To be sure. Why, you would not Sneak 5 
into the Gazette like a Birmingham button- maker ? | 


Pil. And then, you know, what with the portable ; 
stalt, such as jewels, or cash, that he himself may 
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secrete, and the dividends that fall to the share of 

his friends, which they will doubtless restore 
Nes. He will be fit to begin the world again with 


eclat. 
Pil. In a much better condition 8 ever. 


Nes. And his children's children will have reason 


to thank him. 
Sir Rob. But is there not some danger in conceal- 
ing the portable stuff, as you call it? 

Pil. Not in the least. Besides, to colour the bu- 
- Siness, you may collect a purse of light guineas, with 
an old batter'd family watch, and deliver them to the 
commissioners, on your first examination. 

Res. That will give an air of integrity. 

Sir Rob. You sèem to think, then, Gentlemen, 
that it is the duty of every honest merchant to 
break once at least in his life, for the good of his 
family ? 

Res. Not the least question of that. 

Pil. Every day's practice confirms it. Well, Sir 
Robert, when shall I provide you the tackle ? 

Sir Rob. The tackle ! 

Pil. In about a month or six weeks, I think, you 
may be made fit to appear in the papers. 

Sir Rob, In the Gazette, as a bankrupt ? 

Res. Aye, but then no time must be lost. 

Pil. Not a moment, for $h.uld they smoke his 
design 

Sir Rob. Gentlemen, I must decline your assist. 
ance. 

Pil. How? 


oy 
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Sir Rob. For, without considering the private 
injury I may do to particular persons, this mis. 
chie vous method must soon affect the whole mercan. 
tile world. | | 

Pil. Why, what has that 

Sir Rob. Mutual confidence is the very cement of 
commerce. That weakened, the whole structure 
must fall to the ground. 

Res, Hey! | 

Sir Rob. From the practice of these infamous 
arts, as it is impossible they can be conceal'd, what 
suspicions, what jealousies must every man in trade 
entertain? 

Pil. How! 

Sir Rob. What an injury besides, to those in my 
unhappy condition? the risques and losses unavoid- 
ably connected with commerce, procure the unsuc- 
cessful trader, generally the compassion, domgtimes 
the friendly aid, of those of his order. 

Res. We know that well enough. 

Sir Rob. But when bankruptcy becomes a mers ⸗ 
tive traffic, and men are found to fail with a view of 
making their fortunes, the unhappy and fraudulent 
will be confounded together, and punishment fall on 
his head who has a title to pity, 

Pil. The man's mad. 

Sir Rob. Perhaps I myself am a sacrifice to * 
very arts you have recommended so warmly. But 
there the mischief shall end. Men may suffer 
from my calamities, but they never shall by my 
crimes. | Exit. 
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Pil. Did you ever meet with such a squeaz 
mish old fool? what could he mean by W 
for us? 

Res. Who can tell ? his hay turn'd, 1 suppose. 

Pil. I thought we had him sure; hut how nimbly 
he has slipp'd through our fingers! 

Rs. Necessity will soon bring him back to our 
hook. He is shy for the present, but I warrant he 
will bite bye and bye, 

Pil. Or we shall lose a capital prize. 

Res. Indeed, should his friends interpose, and 
matters be compounded without us. we 

Pil. That I have a sure way to prevent. Be- 
fore an hour is past, I will tear such a rent in 

this robe, as I defy all the botchers in Europe to 
mend. 

Res. By what means? 

Pil. 1 know he is in the receipt of some go- 
vernment money: I will take care to saddle him 
with an extent. | 
Nes. That will do. 

Pil. 1 shall only just go and take out a commission 
against five macaronies, who are joint annuitants to a 
couple of Jeus. 

Nes. But how can you lug them into a statue; 
they are no dealers you know, 

Pil. No dealers? yes, but they are. 

Res. Aye, of what kind ? 

Pl, Why, they are dealers of cards. [Exrunt; 


At 
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Enter Lady RisCOQUNTER, and Sir James Bids 
( DULPH, 


Lady Risc. If you will walk in, Sir James, Sir Ro- 
bert 15 a little busy at present, but he will wait upon 
you directly, 

Sir James. I have no call, Madam, that prevents 
my attending his leisure. 

Lady Nisc. I fear the design of this visit, Sir James, 
is of a different nature from those we have lately re- 
ceived, a 
Sir James. I came, Mae to offer my aid 
in detecting and punishing an infamous calumny 
that has made its way to the public, this morning. 

Lady Risc. But reports of this kind, when despised 
and neglected, gradually die of themselves. It is a 
most unlucky affair, I copfess. 

Sir James. Unlucky? most false and atrocious: 
I hope, Madam, we shall be able to discover ite 
author. 

. Lady Ric. As to that, it is scarce worth the en · 
quiry. 

Sir James. How, Madam 

Lady Risc. We have family reasons, Sir James, 
for wishing to draw a veil over 

Sir James. A veil! I am astonish'd, Lady Ris- 
counter ! 

Lady Risc The loss of your alllagoe, indeed, which 
now we dare neither expect, nor desire, has morti- 
fied us all not a little. If any other means could be 
found to form a connection between us, and a Per. 

p 
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son of your merit and rank, there is nothing, Iam 
sure, I should so ardently wish. 

Sir James, Your ladyship is most exceedingly 
kind. 

Lady Risc. I hope the whole family, expecially my. 
self and daughter, are not, through the error of 
one, to be punished with the loss of your friend- 
ship. 

Sir James. You do me infinite honour. 

- Lady Risc. Indeed, my Lucy, upon this occasion, 
I felt chiefly for you; for though perhaps not 80 
imposing and spacious, as the girl whose lapse we 
lament, she has great, goodness of heart, and a pro- 
per sense of your worth. 

Sir James. Miss Lucy is most prodigious|ly— 
Lady Risc. But Sir Robert's door opens, and as 
my presence may not be so proper upon this occa- 
sion, I take my leave, with the hopes of soon re- 

ceiving a visit 

Sir James. I shall be happy, Madam, in seizing 
every occasion—your ladyship's—[ Exit Lady Ris- 
counter.) What can be the meaning of this? She 
seems to confirm and credit the infamous story. Sir 
Robert, I suppose, will explain it. 
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Enter Sir RoBERTr. 


Sir Rob. Sir James, I scarce know how to accost 
you; but the confusion I feel at the unhappy cause 
of your visit. l 
Sir James. Indeed, Sir Robert, I own myself 
greatly perplex'd, I enter'd your house, full of the 
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warmest resentment, and prepar'd to take every ac- 
tive part in my power; but yourflady has dropp'd 
zome hints, as if you wish'd to stifle all further en- 
quiry. Pray, Sir Robert, be candid and open. This, 
Sir, I think, I have a right to demand. | 

Sir Rob. Doubtless. Nor do I wish to conceal : 
there is room for suspicion, I own; $0 far Lady 
Riscounter is right; but yet, Lydia 

Sir James. You have then seen her, Sir Ro- 
bert FS ly 

Sir Rob, Not ten minutes ago. Her surprise 
seem'd so sincere, and so artless, and | 

Sir James. Without doubt—— 

Sir Rob. And such strong marks of truth, both in 
ker words, and her looks, that I confess—perhaps it 
was a fatherly weakness, I could not help giving 
credit to all that she said. 

Sir James, You did her but justice, I am sure. 
will pawn my life upon her honour and faith. 

Sir Rob. But yet how to reconcile—for, Si 
lames, I will be impartial; some accounts I hav 
had— 

Sir James, Time can only do that. Deep-laid de- 
izns are not discovered at once. If we can but get 
at the clue. And what steps have you taken? have 
you been, or sent to the printer's? 

Sir Rob. No. 1 did think of going, but my lady 
prrauaded me, that the step would be wrong, 

vir James, For Which she had very good reasons, 
no doubt. Will you give me leave to accompany 
jeu thither ? 
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Sir Rob. If you think it right, 
Sir James. The very first thing you should do. 
Sir Rob. But should not we consult my lady 
about it: 
. Sir James. The very last thing you should do. 
= Sir Rob. And why so? 
Sir James, I must beg to conceal my reasons 
at present. I too, have my suspicions, Sir Ro. 


bert. 
Sir Rob. Vou have? IM 
Sir James. Which I fancy you will soon find to be 10 l. 
better founded than those of your family. Ye 
Sir Rob. Not unlikely, Sir James. R 
Sir James. Come, Sir, my chariot is ready, phra 
Sir Rob, 1 attend you, Sir James. [ Exgunj, nus 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT\, WIN 
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ACT II-SCENE 1. 


5 


Enter Ro git and a Servant of Sir Robert. 
Robin. 


Mv service to Miss Kitty, and I should be happy 
to have rhechonour of her ear a moment. 

Ser. Of her ear! 

Robin, These low fellows * nothing of the 
phrases in fashion, mere Vandals and Goats; but I 
must accommodate myself to their country. Will 
you tell Miss Kitty Combrush, that I should be glad 
to speak to her, when she is at leisure? 

Ser, Now 1 understand what you mean, that will 
| Master Robin, ', *LExth 

Robin, Damn'd provoking however, to have our 
chip $unk just as we were entering the port; this 
could not happen but by the contrivange of some of 
the crew: our captain too is most horribly hurt, 
This jade, I am convinced, is in the whole of the 
ot; but her own art, and the skill of her prompter, 
ml make it difficult to get at che bottom. 


Eater KiTTY. 


Kitty, Bless me, Mr. Robin, after what has pass'd, 
[little expected to see you again at our house. 
Robin. What injustice both to me and yourself! 


o 
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Kitty. How so, Mr. Robin? 
Robin. To your power hl attractions, and my pro, ov 


per discernment, it. 
Kitty. I did not know I had any such things, Mr, 
Robin, un 


Robin, Infinite! but above all, your penetration 0 
is the most surprising to me. The conjuror in the a 
Old Bailey is a fool compar'd to Miss Kitty. You W to 
are absolutely as knowing as one of the Civils, if the 4 
latter part of your prediction was but as fully ac. W b 


complish'd. / 
Kitty. What was that? | oth 
Robin. Our cohabitation in the same house, not-. 
withstanding b 


Kitty. Time may bring that about, Mr. Robin, u 
Robin. I don't comprehend how that can happen. 
Kitty. No! why, to make your master amends MW K 
for the loss of Miss Lydia, suppose we were to give kr 
him Miss Lucy— hi 
| Robin. D'ye call that making my master amends! MW x 
Kitty. She is a good showy girl and her fortune- bo. 
Robin. Will be no temptation to him; 1 know be “ 
detests her. A 
Kitty. Indeed! wy 
Robin, Cordially, So if that be the only means, M 
J have nothing left but despair. Oh! Miss Kitty, 
think what mieery ! that tender frame has a tear for 


pity, I'm sure? to be deprived of the warmest wil 
of my life, to be cut off for ever— lebe 
Kitty. And do you really think as you say? 4 

| ; led 
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Robin. Nothing but an amiable ignorance of your 
own charms, could for a moment induce you to doubt 
it, | 
Kitty. Suppose then, Mr. Robin, we were to live 
under our own roof, instead of that of another, 
don't you think it would be mending the matter? 

Robin, It would be Elysium, my angel. But how 


to get at the means; 


Kitty: If that is your objection, they may be 6 10 
found. ö 


Robin. Does my lovely Kitty think I can have any 

other? | 
Kitty. Then sinee that is the case, Mr. Robin, it 
is but right I should explain to you, what I meant by 
my riddle this morning. But see that we are safe. 

Robin, Not a soul. 

Kitty. You must know, rhen, that this whole af- 
fir of Miss Lydia is my lady's contrivance. 

Robin. What, is that whole story a fiftion ? 

Kitty. A mere flam; nothing else; and to bring 
about Sir Jaines's marriage with Lucy her motive. 

Robin. i conceive. 

Kitty. Now, us the project could not do without 
ny assistance, my lady gave me (here it is, stuck 
n my $tays) a note tor flye hundred pounds, if the 
match is broke off; and a thousand should Miss 
lucy's take place. * 
Robin. Hum —hum—hum—;oo—hum—hum—— 
Rebecca Riscounter—it is just as you say. 

Kit y. Now, as matters stand, you see I am enti- 
led to the first 500 directly, and, with your assis- 
lance, perhaps the other may follow. b 
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Robin. Not unlikely. But hold a litiſe dear Kitty, 
a little caution may not be amiss. This mistress ot 
your's is a damn'd artful} woman : she has tricked 
others, and won't scruple cheating of you, 

Kitty. I don't understand you 

Robin. It is not quite clear that this note is a good 
one. 


Kitty. How 
Nobin. I mean such a one as she in be obliged 
hereafter to pay. . 


'$:tty. Then the business shall be blown up in an 


Instant. 


Rebin. Too late. She will only laugh at you 


when her ends are obtain'd. 


Kitty. Then what steps can we take 

Robin. There is an old master of mine, who lives 
in Brick- court in the Temple, as cunning a cur as 
ever hang' d an innocent man, or sav'd a rogue from 
the gallows. I'll run, and ask his opinion. 

Kitty. But won't that be betraying our secret? 

Robin. Counsellors, like confessers, are hound 
not to reveal their client's confession : besides, I 
can easily canceal the name of the party. 

Kitty, You will come immediately back? 

Robin. In an instant, unless I have your leave to 
go a step further. 

Kitty, Further! 

Robin. To Doctors Commons, for a little bit of 
parchment, that will soon unite us for ever. 

Kitty. O law you are, in a vast prodigious great 
hurry! but, 1 think, Mr. Robin, you must do as 
you please. | | e 


1 
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Robin. Thus let me acknowledge your kind con- 
descension. For a moment then, my dear Kitty, 
| adieu. (Exit Kitty.) So now I have the means in 

my power to resettle all our matters again. [Exit 


SCENE, — 4 Printers. 


1 


Mas GIN discovered with News-papers, Accompt- 
books, &c. 


. Marg. September the gth. Sold twelve hundred 
and thirty, June the 2oth. Two thousand and six. 
Good increase for the time, considering too that the 
winter has been pretty pacific : dabble but little in 
treasons, and not remarkably scurrilous, unless, in- 
| deed, in a few personal cases. We must season 
higher to keep up the demand. Writers in Journals, 
like rope-dancers, to engage the public attention, 
must venture their necks every step that they take. 
The pleasure people feel, arises from the risques 
that we run—what's the matter ? 


. Enter Dix Ex. 


Ding. Mr. Hyson has left the answer to his last 
letter on East India affairs. - 
10 Marg. A jazy rascal, now his letter is forgot, he 
comeswithan answer. Besides the subject is stale: Ro- 
tirn it again. Are all our people in waiting ? 


of Ding. The Attorny General to the paper, that 
answers the law cases, is nat come yet. 
eat — 


\ 


50 THE BANKRUPT. A In. 


Marg. Oh! that's Ben Bond'em the Bailiff; pru- 
dently done; perhaps he has a writ against one of 
our authors — Bid them enter, and call over their 
names. | 

Ding. Walk in, Gentlemen. 


Enter PerPER, PLaiSTER, RUMOUR, ForGe'gw, 


FIBER, COMMa, CavusTic, O'FLAu, and 


* 


others. 


Ding, Politicians pro and con, Messieurs Pepper 
and Plaister. 

Pep. Plats. Here. 

Marg. Pepper and Plaister, as both the houses ate 
up, I shall adjourn your Political Warfare ' till their 
meeting again. 

Pep. Don't you think the public would bear one 
skirmish more before we close the campaign? I have 
a trimmer here in my hand. 

 Plais. To which have as tart a retort. 

Ma rg. No, no ; enough for the present. It is, 
Plaister, the proper timeing the subject, that gives 
success to our labours. The conductor of a News- 


paper, like a good cook, should always serve up things 


in their season: who eats oysters in June? Plays and 


Parliament Houses are winter provisions. 


Pep. Then halt the satire and salt will be lost: 
Besides if the great man should happen to die, or go 
Out. 


that comes in. Political papers should bear vamping; 
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Marg. Pshaw ! it will do as well for the great man | 
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like sermons, change but the application and _ 
and they will suit all persons and seasons. 

Plais. True enough; but mean time, what can 
we turn to? for we shall be quite out of work. 

Marg. I warrant you, if you an't idle, there's bu- 
siness enough, the press teems with fresh publica- 
tions—Histories, translations, voyages— | 

Pep. That take up as much time to read as to 
make, 

Marg. And what with letters from Paris or 3 
inundations, elopements, dismal effects of thunder 
and lightning, remarkable causes at country assizes, 
and with changing the ministry now and then, you 
will have employment enough for the Summer. 

Plais, And so enter upon our old trade in the 

winter. : 

Marg. Aye, or for variety, as it must be tiresome to 
take always one side; you, Pepper, may go over to 
administration, and Plaister will join opposition. 
The novelty may perhaps give fresh spirits to both, 

Pep. With all my heart. A bold writer has now 
no encouragement to sharpen his pen. I have known 
the day when there was no difficulty in getting a lodg- 
ing in Newgate; but now, all 1 can say, won't 
procure me a wWorrant from a Westminster Justice. 

Marg. You say right, hard times, master Pepper, 
for persecution is the very life and soul of our trade; 
but don't despair, who knows how soon matters may 
wend ? gentlemen, you may draw back Read the 
next. 
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Ding. Criticks—TFhomas Fun and Christophgs 
Cauatic, 

Marg. What are they? | 

Ding. As you could not find them in constant em- 
Wee they are engaged by the great, to do the 


articles in the Monthly Reviews. 


Marg. I thought they were done by Doctor Doubt. 
ful, the Deist. 

Ding. Formerly, but now he deals in manuscript 
Sermons, Writes religious essays for one of n 
nals. 

Marg. Then he will soon sink. I Pens: what 
would come cf his dreaming. Go on, 

Ding. Collectors of Paragraphs, Roger Rumour, 
and Phelim O' Flamm. — 

Num. Flam. Here. 

Ding. Fibber and Forge en, composers and makers 
of ditto. 

ib. Forg. Here. 

Mar. Well, Rumonr, what have you brought for 
the. press? 

Rum. Lhave been able to bring you no Positives. 

Marg. How! no Positives? 

Num. Not one, I have a Probabillity from the 
court end of the town ; and two good Supposes out 
ot the city, | 

Marg. Hand them here—(reads.) „It is proba- 


4 ble, that if the King of Prussia should join the 


© the Czarina, France will send a fleet into the Me- 
<« diterranean, which by giving umbrage to the Ma- 
„ ritime powers, will involve Spain by its family com- 


; 
| 
3 
1 

Y 


to 


k 


Act Ill. THE BAxk Rur. 558 
« pact. To which, if Austria should refuse to ar- 
« cede, there may be a powerful division in Poland, 
« made conjunctly by Sweden and Denmark. And 
« if Sardinia and Sicilly abide by the-treaties, the 
German Princes can never be neuter; Italy will 
become the seat of war, and all Europe soon set 
« in a flame.” —Vastly well, master Rumour, finely; 
confused, and very alarming. Dingey, give him a 
Shilling for this. I hope no other paper has got it? 
Ram. Oh, fie! did you ever know me guilty of 
such a- a | | 
Marg. True, true, now let us see your Supposes—, 
(Reads.) © It is supposed if Alderman Mango 
should surrender his gown, he will be succeeded 
„ by Mr. Deputy Drylips; and if my Lord Mayor 
„ should continue ill of the gout, it is supposed the 
« 5wan-hopping will cease for this season.“ That 
last suppose is fudged in, why would you cram these 
upon me for a couple ? 
Rum, As distinct as can be. 1 
Marg. Fye, remember our bargain. Vou agreed 
to do the court of Aldermen always for sixpence. 
Rum. What, if a Common Hall 1 be called? 
Marg. Oh! then you are to have threepence a 
motion, I know that, very well: 1 am sure no gens. 
teman can accuse me of being sneaking. Dingey, 
give him $ix-pence for his Supposes. Well, Phelim 
0'Flam, any deaths in your district ? 
O Flam. The devil a one. 
Marg. How! none? / 
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O Fam. O yes, a parcel of nobodies, that died 
worth nothing at all. Fellows that can't pay for a 
funeral. Upon my conscience, 1 can't think what 
becomes of the folks; for my part, I believe all the 
people who live in town, fall down dead in the coun- 
try, and then too, since Doctor Dispatch is gone to 
the Bath, patients linger so _ 

Marg. Indeed! i 
0 lum. To be sure they do. Why, I waited at 

the Jolly Topers, a matter of two days and a half, 
for the last breath of Lady Dy Dropsy, for fear some 
other collector should catch it. 

Marg. A long time indeed. 
 O'Flam. Was'nt it? considering that she had two 
consultations besides, devilish tough. Mr. Margin 
T shall quit the mortality walk, so provide yourself 
as soon as you can. 

Marg. 1 hope not. 

O'Flam. Why, what will I do? IT am sure the 
deaths won't keep me alive, you sce I am already 
stript to my shroud; since November, the suicide 
season, I have not got salt to my porridge. 


Enter Sir THOMAS T KADEWELL, 


Str Thom. 1s your name Matthew Margin? 
. Marg. It is, and what then? 


Sir Thom. Then, pray what right had you to kill 


me in your last Saturday's paper? 

Marg. Kill you! 

Sir Tlom. Ay, Sir, here the article is; surely the 
law has some punishment for such insolent rascals as 
you. 


> 
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Marg. Punishment! and for what? but, after all, 
what injury have you gustain'd? 

Sir Thom. Infinite. All my agents are come post 
out of the country, my house is crouded with cou- 
eins, to be present at the opening my will, and there 
has been (as it is known she has a very good join- 
ture) no less than three proposals of marriage alrea- 
dy made to my relict. 

Marg. Let me look at the paragraph. ( Reads.) 
« Last night, after eating a hearty supper, died sud- 
« denly, with his mouth full of custard, Sir Thomas 
« Tradewell, knight, an amiable companion, an af- 
« fectionate relation, and a friend to the poor.“ 
O'Flam, this is some blunder of yours; for you see, 


here the gentleman is, and alive. 


0'Flam, So he says, but the devil a one in this 
case would I believe but himself; because why, I 
was told it by Jeremy O*'Turleigh, his own body 
chairman, my dear: by the same token, I treated 
him with a pint of porter, for the good news. 

Sir Thom: Vastly oblig'd to you, Mr. O'Flam, 
but 1 have nothing to-do with this wretched fellow; 
It 15 you, Margin, shall answer for this. : 

Marg. Why, Sir Thomas, it is impossible but 
now and then we must kill a man by mistake, 
And in some measure to make amends, you see 
what a good character the paper has given you. 

Sir Thom. Character! 

Marg. Aye, Sir, I can tell you I have had a 
crown for putting in many a worse. 
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0O'Flam. Aye, Sir Thomas, consider of that, only 


think what a comfort it is, to live long enough after 


yon are dead, to read such a * account of yourself 
in che papers. 


* 


Sir Thom. Ha! ha! ha! what a ridiculous rascal! 


libert.es with me for the ſu 

O Flam. Indeed and we won't; and TI here give 
Mr. Margin my word, that you shan't die again, as 
long as you live, unless, indeed, we.get it from under 
your own hand. 


but 1 would advise you, — ne not to take such 


Enter Sir ROBERT Risc UNTER, and Sir JAMES 
BIDppDurrn. 


Sir Rob, Where is this Margin, this impudent, 
rascally Printer? 

Marg. Hey dayzb what's the matter now ? 

Sir James. Curb your cholar, Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob, A pretty fellow, indeed, that every 
man's and woman's reputation must be subject ta 
the power of his poisnous pen. 

Si, James. A little patience, Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob. A land of liberty, this! I will maintain 
it, the tyranny exercised by that fellow, and those of 
his tribe, is more despotic and galling, than the most 
absolute monarch's in Asia. 

Sir james. Well, but—— 

Sir Rob. Their thrones claim a right only over 
your persons and property, whilst this raungrel, 


squatting upon his joint stool, by a single line, pros. 


scribes and ruins your reputation at once. 


Exit. 
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Sir James. Sir Robert, let me craves - 

Sir Rob. And no situation is secure from their in. 
Sults. I wonder every man is not afraid to peep 
into a paper, as it is more than probable that he may 
meet with a paragraph, that will make him unhajpy 
for the rest of his life. 

Marg. But, Gentlemen, what is all this business 
about? 

Sir Rob. About? Zounds, Sir, what right had you 
to ruin my daughter? 

Marg. I? I know nothing of you nor your 
daughter. 

Sir Rob. Sir James Biddulph you have it, pro- 
duce the paper. 

Sir James. There is no occasion for that, the affair 
is $0 recent, I dare say the Gentleman will rememe« 
ber the passage; this, Sir, 1s the Banker, the father 
with whose daughter you was pleased to take those 
icsolent freedoms, this morning. 

Sir Rob, And this, Sir, the amiable Baronet, from 
the West end of the Town, 55 

Marg. I recollect. Well, gentlemen, if you have 
brought any paragraphs to contradict the report, I 
am ready to insert them directly. 

Sir Rob. And so, you rascal, you want us to fur- 
nish fresh food for your paper? 

Marg. I do all I can to keep my scales even; the 
charge hangs heavy here; on the other side, you 
may throw in the defence, then see which will 
weigh down the other. 


"hs 
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Str Rob. Indeed, Sir * Biddulph, if he does 
that 

Sir James, That! can that do e atone 
for his crime? will the snow that is sullied recover 
its lustre? so tender and delicate, Sir Robert, is the 
fame of a lady, that once tainted, it is tarnish'd for 
eyer. 
Sir Rob. True enough. 
Marg. I could bear no ill-will to your daughter, 
as I know nothing about her. 
Sir Rob, Indeed, Sir James, I don't see how he 
could, | 

Sir James. Is his being the instrument of another 
man's malice, a sufficient excuse ? : 

Sir Rob. So far from it, that it enhances the guilt, 


Zounds, Sir James, you are a Parliament Man, why 


don't you put an end to this practice? 
Marg. Ay, let them attack the press, if 


Sir. Rob. Have a care of that; no, no, that must 


not be done. 
Sir James. No man, Sir Robert, honours that sa- 
cred shield of freedom more than myself. 
Sy Rob. 1 dare say. 
Ser James. But 1 would not have it serve to shel- 


ter those pests, who point their poison'd arrows 


against the peace of mankind. 

Sir Rob. By no means in the world, Let them be 
dragg'd from behind it directly. 

Marg. Ay, do destroy the watchful dogs chat 
guard and cover your flocks. 

Sir James. You guard! you cover! 


FTE) 
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Marg. Ay, who but us alarm the nation VECTORS 
designs are on foot? 


Sir Rob. In that respect, they are very useful no 
doubt. 

Sir James. Are they therefore entitled to give the 
alarm, when no such design is intended? 

Sir Rob. By no means. A pack of factious, infa- 
mous scoundrels. 

Marg. It is we that supply the defects of the 
laws. 

Sir James. You! 


Marg. By stigmatizing those offenders that they 
cannot reach. 


Sir Rob. That, indeed, serves to keep the guilty 
in awe. 


Sir James, And 1s a pretence for making the in- 
nocent the butts of their malice, 


Sir Rob, True, true, all is fish that comes to their 
nets. | | 

Str James. Besides, their slander is scattered $0 
generally, and with so little discretion, that the de- 
formity of vice is destroyed. 

Sir Rob. True. 

Sir James. Bad men are made worse, by becom- 
ing totally callous, and even the good rendered care- 
less, to that source of patriotism, that pride of vir- 
tue, the public opinion. 

Sir Rob. And they are much in the right on't. 

Marg. What, you are a courtier, I reckon? ne 
wonder you wish the press was demolished. 
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Sir James. If ever that happens, to such miscees , 
ants as you *twill be owing ; nor will it surprize mb, : 
if all orders concur to give up a great public bene. 
fit, for the sake and Security of private HONOUT and 
peace. „ 

Sir Rok. Nor me neither. 

Marg. You would consent then to currender the 4 
press ? 

Sir Rob. I would sooner consent to be hang“ d. b 
Sir James. And its unboundedulicence continue? 4 
S:r Rob, I would much rather see it on fire. 2 
Marg. With respect to its general use 1 
Sir Rob. Not the smallest doubt can be made. 

Sir James. But, Sir Robert, then the abuse — 

Sir Rob. Is what no mortal can bear. . 

Marg. But, Sir Robert, you would but just now 
Sir Rob. 1 confess it, I did. 1 
Sir James. Ay, but that was, Sir Robert, be. ” 

Cause— | tic 


Sir Rob. For no other reason in life. 
Marg. My observation you allow to be 
Sir Rob. Pointed. 

Sir James. And my reply— | 4 
Sir Rob. Conclusive as could be. 

Marg. But then 

Sir Rob. Jo be sure. ad 
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N Sir James. Because why 
| ! Sir Rob. You are quite in the right. | | 
| O'Flam. Upon my soul, they have got the old gen- ® 


tleman into such a puzzleation, that I don't believe 
he knows what he wishes himself. © Stand by and let 
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me clear up this matter a little, Hearkee, Mr. Sir 
Robert, if I understand your meaning at all, it is, 
that provided people could be prevented from pubs 
lishing, you are willing the press should be free. 

Sir Rob. That was my meaning no doubt. 

0'Flam. Upon my conscience, and nothing but 
reason. There, I believe, we are all of us agreed. 
How seldom would people differ, if once we could 
get them to be all of a mind? And now this differ- 
ence is whole and compos'd, let me try if I can't 
make up the other. I understand here, old gentle- 
man, you have had a daughter abused. 

Sir Rob. Most foully. t 

O'Flam, And you want to know who was the 
author ? 

Sir Rob. That was my sole business here, 

0'Flam. Then why could not you say so at first, 
without all this bothering and bawling? Well, 
master Margin, come give the old buck satisfac- 
tion. 

Marg. It was anonymous. | 
O Ham. Upon my soul, and I thought se. That 
is the most damnedst, impudent son of a bitch, he 
had like to have brought me into three or four 

crapes, by fathering his lies upon me. a 
Sir James, Will you give us leave to look attbe 
hand ? 


Marg. Freely, this is the paper. 
Sir James. Sir Robert, do you recollect to have 
deen this writing before? 
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Sir Rob. It is James's, I know it as well as wy; WW. 
own : here are his B's, his 8 s, and his T's. 25 1 


Sir James. So I guess d. Will you trust the pas ' 
per with us ? t 

Sir Rob. Let him get it again, if he can.—Sir 
James, I shall expect you at home. Exit. 

Marg. I hope no bad use will be made of it. 

Sir James. The worst use has already been made I , 
of it ; but at parting, Mr. Margin, let me give you 
a piece of advice. Take care how you provoke the © n 
public patience too far. You have set the laws at 
defiance, and long reign'd uncontroul'd, I confess; MW 
but don't wonder if the subjects of your slander for- " 
get there are laws in their turn, and valuing an ho- 
nest name more than their lives, should expose their 11 
lives to revenge it. [ Exit, 

O Flem. Upon my soul, Mr. Margin, very whole. i 
some advice, and will do you much good if you take 11 
it; but, above all, rid your hands of James Anony- 
mous as soon as you can; you know it was he got pt 
you that beating. That fellow has brought you into 
more scrapes than all your authors together. 

Enter a SERVANT. 4 

Ser. Gentlemen, the milk porridge is ready. P 

All, Let us start fair I beseech you. 

; [ Exeunt, ve 
hz 


Enter Lady RiscounTtR, Lucy, and'KITTY. 


Lady Risc. Sir James Biddulph is gone? 
Kitty, Yes, Madam, and with him my master. W; 
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Lady Risc. Sir Robert! to what — can. you 


guess? 
Kitty. I. should think, by what T overheard, to 
the printer's. 


Lady Risc. To the Printer $! of what use can 
that be? 

Kitty. I can't say; but your ladyship, I hope, will 
excuse me. 

Lady Risc. Excuse you, why child, what's the 
matter? 

Kitty. I have lows some ie N among the 
clerks, as if things were not quite so well with my 
master. 

Lady Risc. What, some Dom disappointments in 
trade! 

Kitty. Much worse, I am afraid; I don't know 
what it means; but they say an extent 1s brought 
into the house. | 

Lady Risc. With all my heart; let what will hap» 
pen, it can be of little importance to me. 

Lucy. No, Madam! 

Lady Risc. No, child, you can't suppose, but upon 
my marriage, I took Care, at all events, to secure a 
proper provision. 

Lucy. Indeed! can that be done? 

Lady Risc. A common caution, my dear; don't 
you see Mrs. Paduasoy rides in her coach, whilst 
half her husband's creditors are in gaol ? 

Lucy, Is that the case ? 

Lady Risc, If wives were to have any thing to do 
with those Kind of creatures, who d'ye think would 
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marry with people in business? and now I think 
on't, it will be so much the better; for the father's Y 
failure must in some measure fall on the daughter. 

Lucy. True; but your ladyship saw Sir Jamez 
Biddulph. 

Lady Risc. For a moment only, my dear, | 

Lucy. Well, Madam, and— 

Lady Risc, I only just threw out a hint; 4 
be more explicit now, would make him suspici- 
ous; we must give him time to digest his disaps | 
pointment. 

Kitty. As J live, Miss Lydia is coming. 

Lady Risc. Lydia! 


Enter LYDIX. 
Lydia. I beg your ladyship's pardon, for intruding 
without your permission; but, my unfortunate si- 
tuation, will, 1 hope, plead my excuse: I come, Mas 
dam, to beg your protection, 

Lady Risc. Mine, child ? 

Lydia. Your assistance, in detecting the authors 
of this horrid design. 

Lady Risc. That, child, is properly your father's 
concern. 

Lydia, True, Madam; but the relation your lady- 
ship bears to his family might, I hope, induce you to 
do me this justice. 

Lady Risc, Justice, Lydia!—as it is my duty, 1 
shall ever be ready to give my advice. 

Lydia. That, Madam, is all that 1 want, 
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nk Lady Risc. As this affair has made such a noise, 
rs there remains but one step to be taken. 


5 Lydia. Which is 
nez Lady Risc. A marriage with James. 
Lydia. With James! and so sanctify the SOS 
lous story. 
Lady Risc. It may be alledged by the bann that 
5 the ceremony had pas sd before the detection. 
ci. Lydia. Detection! I hope your ladyship does not 
p- suppose there is the smallest foundation? 
Lady Risc. That I shall not pretend to determine. 
But, at all events, you are in the right to deny it. 
Lydia. Your ladyship's indifference shocks me 
more than the—Y our daughter, Lucy, will do me 
justice Jam sure, she has been privy to every— 
ng Lucy, Me, Miss! 41 beg pardon for that: how 
bo hould I know your intrigues? I beg you will not 
as involve me in your guilt, | 
Lydia. Nay, then it is in vain to struggle; La see 
my ruin is resolv'd. 
rs 
Enter Sir ROBERT. 
4s Si Rub. Where is Lady Riscounter? well, my 
dear, we have got to the bottom of this interral 
7 business at last here, here it is, in the rascal's own, 
0 hand. 
| \ , Lady Risc. Sir Robert! | 
I Sir Rob. Why, the paragraph was sent to the 
printer's by James. 
Lady Risc. Well? 
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Sir Rob, So that; you 17 proves the forgeny 
lain, 

Lady Risc. Now I think ; it makes: the . more 
apparent. þ - 

Sir Rob. How? 

Lady Risc. By the confession of one of the pr 
ties. 

Sir Rob. That I confess,-as it was e, 

Lady Risc. Makes it amount to a positive proof, 

Ser Rob. It looks very SUSPICIOUS indeed. 


Enter Sir IAuEs BIppu rx. 

Sir Rob. Here my lady, Sir James thinks, that 
instead of clearing, this paper only serves to con- 
vince her. | 

Sir James. Is that your ladyship's judgment? 

Lady Risc. Quite to a demonstration, Sir James. 

Sir James. But his policy. | 

Lady Risc. Chvious enough; to force the family 
to solicit his marrying the girl, as a favour. 

Sir James. That, indeed! 

Lady Risc. With the hopes, perhaps, of obtaining 
some additional advantage. . 

Sir Rob. In return, o doubt, for his great conde- 
scension. An infamous 

Sir James. I should have thought the young lady's 
private fortune, and person, especially to one of his 
rank, a very sufficient inducement. But this Mr. 
James is an absolute Machiavel. 

Sir Rob. As sly a dog as ever existed. 
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Sir James. But could not we see him, Sir 08 
bert? 
Sir Rob. The rascal is run off. 


Sir James. Indeed! 

Sir Rob. We have search'd for him all the town 
over. 

Sir James. That is unlucky, as I should have been 
glad to have ask'd him a question. I believe it is 
unnecessary to apologize to the family, for any part 
I take in this business. 

Sir Rob, We are all highly obliged. 

Str James, But I have received a letter, the con- 
tents of which astonish me much. 

Sir Rob. About the matter in hand? 

Sir James. Indeed the writer is but a dependant 
of mine, but his veracity is out of the question, the 
facts must speak for themselves. Mrs. Kitty, you 
will be kind enough to stay here for a moment. 
Kitty. What can be the meaning of this? [ Aside. 

Sir James. If the charge is false, I am sue, Lady 
Riscounter will pardon me for the sake of the motive. 
If true, she, in her turn, will stand in want of all 
our forgiveness. 

Lady Risc. Mel who will dare to 3 my 
conduct, Sir James? 

Sir James. Your ladyship's patience, a moment. 
This paper, Sir Robert, charges Lady Riscountep 
with being the sole contriver of this villaingus 
project. | 

Sir Rob. How! 

'Lady Risc. Mel | 
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Sir James. With a view of dissolving the cont 
between your fair daughter and me. 

Sir Rob. To what purpose? what end ? 

Sir James. One that does me too much honour, I 
own, the bringing about a union between Miss ** 
and me. 

Lady Ric. A most probable story, indeed: your 
informer's name, if you please. 

Sir James. A servant who has oft attended me 
' here. 

Lady Risc. And he received it from 

Sir James. One of your ladyship's women; there 
she stands, I believe. { 

Lydia. Is it possible that you, Kitty— 

Sir Rob. Patience, Lydia, a moment. 

Lady Nic. And you think this paltry plot, obvi- 
ously fram'd by a couple of servants, (unless you 
condescend to be the contriver yourself) will jusnfy 
you in bringing this charge against a person of my 
rank and condition. 

Sir Rob. Fie, fie, Sir James, that is too presump- 
tuous indeed. 

Sir James. Why, I should not have ventured, I 
believe, if 1 had not to produce a more unexception- 
able witness than these. 

Lady Risc. Name the person directly. 

Sir James. Lady Riscounter herself. 

Sir Rob. What? 

Sir James. There is a little billet contain'd in tins 
letter, where your ladyship promises a capital sum, 
hen some certain services are fully perform'd. 
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Sir Rob, By your leave, Sir James, let me look. 
Oh, clear, clear, it is her hand, there is no nn 
of this. 

Sir James. I fancy Mrs. Kitty will own it. Other- 
wise my servant is below to confront her. 

Sir Rob. Well, * reply do you make to all 
this? 

Kitty. I beg pardon, Sir, of my Mistress, and you. 

Sir Rob. Pardon! 

Kitty. I own the accusation is just, though I little 
thought Mr. Robin would betray me. 

Sir Rob. Do you? and what an ungrateful wretch 
must you be? you have been but a poor instru- 
ment only, But is it possible you, Lady Riscoun- 
ter, could so entirely forget what you owe to me, 
and f \ 

Lady Nisc. I see, Sir Robert, you are so far pres 
possess'd, that all I can say 

Sir Rob. Say, Madam? what can be said for 
such— 

Lady Risc. Nay, Sir, I am not going to make a 
formal defence, it is not worth my while, nor would 
you have leisure to hear it; if you will walk dawn, 
you will find another sort of business, that demands 
your attention. 

Sir Rob. Madam ! 

Lady Risc. The house fill'd with a new kind of 
customers. F 

Lydia, Sir Robert, Sir James. How! 

Lady Risc. Only an extent, to seize on all his 
effects. 

Lydia, Sir Robert, Sir 1 Is it poxiblel 
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Lady Risc. The world will therefore see how my 


am treated—but don't imagine, Sir Robert, that the 


provision I derive from her father, shall be lavished 


to lessen your debts, or be employ'd in e ot 


their author. 

Lucy. Your ladyship will have more RY no 
doubt. 

Lady Risc. No, child; 3 we will quit this mansion 
directly, and leave him for n. to the care of 
his daughter. 

Lydia. A more precious trust l could never re- 
ceive. Your treachery to me, Madam, I could both 
despise and forgive : but your insolent triumph, at 
the distress of an unfortunate husband, gives you a 
pre-eminence above the worst of your sex. If, Sir, 
what you are pleased to call mine, can either rein- 
state, or assist you, I beg it = be all employ'd in 
the service. 

Sir Rob. Nay, pr'ythee, 1 

Lydia. You see, Sir James Biddulph, there are new 
obstacles oppos'd to your purpose. 

Sir James. If you mean those her ladyship has 
been pleased to produce, they add only an additional 
strength to my wishes. The piety with which this 
great, this first duty is discharg'd, must accompany 
every other relation in life. 1 applaud, and Shall be 
happy to join in your purpose. 

Lady Risc. Come, Lucy, let us leave these ro- 
mantick creatures together, they are only fit for 
each other; when your efte&ts are conveyed to 
proper trustees, I shall take care to put in my 
Claim, . [ Exeunt Lady Riscounter and Lucy, 
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Sir Rob. Unfeeling, insolent woman! but hy 
goodness, Lydia, supplies every loss, nor will my 
creditors, when they find I never deceiv'd them, 
take advantage of thy filial affection. 


Enter a CLERK. 


What now ? ' 

Clerk, The Dutch mail is arrived. P 

Sir Rob. Any private letters from Holland? 

Clerk, Your Correspondents, Sir, have honour'd 
your bills. C | 

Sir Rob. And discharg'd them? 

Clerk. Every one. 

Sir Rob. And the report of their failing 

Clerk, Was without the smallest foundation. 

Ser Rob, Heaven be prais'd; now, Lydia, thy fa- 
ther can look again with confidence in the face of 
his friends. | | 

Lydia. A more real transport could never have 
reach'd me ! : 

Sir Rob. I know it, Lydia, I know it. This gen- 
tleman will both thank and reward you. | 

Clerk. Sir, I would beg just to : 

Sir Rob. 1 guess what you mean; seme inquir | 
sitive persons below; they shall be satisſied soon. 
I will attend them directly. | [ Exit Clerk. 

Sir James. Give me leave to join in the general 
joy, But what, Sir Robert, shall we do with this 
paper? I fancy my man is in waiting; Robin. 


Enter RobIx. 


Robin . Sir . 
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Sir James. You have been of singular ser 
to-day, which I shall take good care to acknows 
ledge. The worth of this note, as the conditions 
have fail'd | l 

Robin. Like many more of its kindred, is redug 
to waste paper, your honour! but as this happy 
turn has been chiefly owing to Kitty, 1 hope she 
be restor'd to favour again. | 

Sir James, But consider, Robin, that was not her 
intention. 

Robin. But recollect, Sir, the tẽmptation 

Sir Rob. But the treachery— 

Robin. Five hundred pounds. 

Sir Rob. That is true —as many, her superiog 
tho' perhaps not her betters, are daily detect 
in doing things more criminal for less considerationg 
it is some excuse, I confess. But,what says iff 
Lydia? | | 

Lydia. I shall be directed by you. 

Sir Rob. And now, my children, nothing remain 
but the last act to establish your union, and if 
(as I am resolved to disengage myself from t 
bad woman, and the other cares of this world 
you will suffer me to be a partaker of your dome 
felicity— 

Str James, Lydia. You cannot in any thing oo 
us so much, 

Sir Rob, That is all T have to ask of you, or the 
World. [ Trennt, 
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